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ft. P. MINOR, .

Attorney at Law'j
LOUISIANA, MISSOURI,

ILL practice In lh coantUi ofCtltaway,w Montgomery, Lincoln, Piko noil Ralls.
aug 8 nl

'A. . BUCKNER E. A. LEWIS.

JBUCKNER A; LEWIS,
A.t orneys at Ltx-w- ,

ST. CHARLES, MO.
In tbo Circuit Cotrrt, of St Chariot

PRACTICEMontgomery nnd Lincoln counties,
the District Cuurt of St Charles, an J the Supreme
Court at St Louli. Oct. SO, ltifiui nj
CM. B. THURMOND,

ATTORNEY AT LAW,

NO. 318 CIIE8NUT STRUCT,
Kcnnett Building)

ST. jVLO-- ,

JOSEPH B. AliliEIBI
ATTO NEY AT LAW

AND AO EXT HANIUAL STATE INS- - CO.

AND N, Y. CONTINENT 11 LIVE INS CO

Troy, Missouri.
'11; ILL practice In all the Court of th tblru
i V Judicial Circuit. All business entrusted to

bit caro will bo promptly attended to.
Deo. 12, 1305. nl

R. D. WALTON,
Attorney at Law,

Truxton, Lincoln County, Mo.

WILL prnctlco lu tbo Courts of the Third Judi
cial utatrict. i'u "'

F. T. WILLIAMS;

Attorney at Law,
AND

NOTARY PUB IC,

Trillion, 'ILincoln County
MISSOURI.

December!!, 1805! nl ly

DR. J. . UOODaiGU
DENTIST,

Office Wentzville Mo.

Nitrous Uxld (U administered fur the palnlo
removal of tietb.

At Troy the lat week of each mouth.
"i--a Uutorcnco, uiy old patrons,
Juno 28, 18(17.

MAX MARTINI K

rcikvssOina
Is now located in tbo "OLD I'OST-OFFIC-

BUILMXU." a fow doors wesr of W. A. Jack
ton's sloro, where bo is prepared to do

CCTT1NU AND ALL KINDS OV TAILORING

to the satisfaction of Ills custoinci-s- , and for the
most roajoimblc prb'is.
DON'T TO GIVE HIM A CALL

tep 20 '67 n4U Bin

WM. DAVISON ,

A WATCH a CLOCK

One Door North of tho Town Hall,

' Jewelry oj all kinds made (a ordvr, and
all tenth tcarranttd.

Oct 24, '67 uU

Stephenson House,
Wx-iffli- t City.

THIS HOUSE has recently opened for the
of the traveling public. 'i'lie

bouso is new, well furnished, and every nttontlon.
given tit its utrons to make it pluisnut to tram- -

, lort who may wish ,ti stop over night, or take
,the hack to Tioy. A'shuro of puMlo patronugo
'it rispoctfully sulieitcd. Juu 2, 1607, nl

BarnunVs Hotel,
ST. LOUIS, iip. ,

, THE UNDUKSIGNED will continue the busi-
ness under the name and stylo of FAY A Mo
'CARTY, Proprietors of Burna i.'e St. Louis
'Hotel. The bouse bus recently been refurnished
and fitted up with all the modoru Improvements
and conveniences, and as heretofore, will bo kept
at a first class hotel in all re.peels.

THUS. FAY,
St. Louis, Nor. 30, '67. WM. O. McCAhTY.

decS '7 n50

EVERETT HOUSE
FOURTH STREET,

8A1IT LOUIS, Mo.,
'. B. GILDER8LEVE, Proprietor.

The most oentrel location of any .house In the city
, Oinnlbussei for all. Railroad Trains stop furt.passengers In due time, and baggage cbeoked at
the door, which are advantages equal to any ho-'t-

in the city. march IS, 1867

NICHOLAS HOTEL,
(Formerly OaltHonte,)

ST. LOUIS, M0.
. Tbo subscriber, formerly Joint proprietor of the
JBrerett House, takes pleasure In announcing to
ilia friends and the pnotio generally, that be has
taken the above Hotel, which be has refitted and
.refurnished The tables will be supplied with the
best the market affords. No attention will be
wanting to make the guests friends of the Saldt
Nicholas. EN0S JENNINGS.

May 3 1867 BID

G I T Y H "O T EL,
St. Charles, Missouri.

THIS hotel, having undergone a thoiough
and remodeling Is bow newly fur

nlthodand fitted up in first-clas- s style ,for the
ooommodatlon of (no tra.eling'publlo as wejl'as

fit bom patron,, A Bar Room Is
Jtnneioa, where the choicest of Wines, Liquors,Xl!t,., cenbabad.

ay imuaiW9 HEBB' p,'0',,u'r

OVER THIS It'lVER.
Of er the rlrer they beckon to me,

Loved onoi who've passed to the other tide,
Tho gleam of their inowy robes I see,

But their voices are lost In the dashing tide.
There's one with rlngleti of tunny gold,

And eyes the reflection of Heaven's own blue j

He -- roved the twilight grey and eold,
And the pale inlit hid him from mortal view.

We saw not tho angels who mot him there,
The gates of The City we eontd not tje j

Over the River, over the Rlv.r,
My brotbor stands ready to weloome me.

Over the Itlver the Boatmen pats
Carried another the household pet J

Her bright curls wavel In the gentle gat-e-
Darling Minnie, I see Iter yet I

She crossed on her bosom her dimpled hands,
And learlestly entered the phar.tom bark )

We, watched It gldo from the silver tands,
And all our eunshlne grew strangely dark.

Wo know the it safe on the other tide,
Wnere all' the ransomed and angels ba t

Over the Hlver over the Rlrer,
My childhood's Idols are waiting for me.

For none return from tlioso quiet shores
Who cross with the boatman cold and pale)

Wo hear the dip of the golden oars,
We catch a gleam of tho snowy sail,

And lo, they h.ivo passed from our heart .

They cross the river and are gona fur aye I

We cannot sunder the veil apart
(

That hldos from our vision tho gates of day J

We only know that their barks no more
Shall sail with ours on Itle's stormy sea,

Yet somehow I hope on tho unseen shore
They watch and Itckoh nnd wait for me.

And I set and think when' tho sunset's guld
Is flushing river and hill and shore,

I shall one d.iy stand by tho water cold,
And list to tbo sound cf the hontibin't o&r)

I shall watch for tho gleam of the flapping soil,
I .hull hoar tho boat as I', galus tho strand,

I shall past Irom sight with the boutman pal
To the bottor shore of tbo spirit laud I

I shall kno' the loved who lu'vo gone before,
And joyfully swcot shall the meeting be,

When over tho Itlver, oter tbo River,
Tbo angel death shall carry me.

Mui PniKST.

JESSIE OLENDIUN'S GUIDE.
Thero lived onus iu a lonely SuuttUh

funnlioue a fuiuily named Ulunburn. It
consihtud of uu old 111 u 11 and his wife, and
their niiid duughtcr, a yuung wotimn ol
Pcvcii'etu years, and twouncieiit (servants
Save in the buny I1arvc.1t time, no other
help was ticodcil on the little place,
though old Glcuburii was not poor, but
well enough off to be considered quite
great man by the poi.r cottagers, and to
tie lonkcd to fur many acts of charity
when crops failed and rents ruibud, and
sheep bud died off. It mat frugal mid
careful giving BUiely, but it was kindly,
too, utid though 110 tippling beggar ever
hud a penny to pend for drink, outnictl
and bacon tilled many otherwise empty
ftluiuachs from tho Gleuburii farm, und
many cold feet were I'urniolic.l witli
woited Htoekiugfl, for which the wool
grew on tho backs of the Glcnburn iurtu
iheep. , ,

llu.-tc- of a'll in works of charity was
Jessie Gienburn. Her bluo eyes and gol
den hair and plump, well roundel form,
wero welcomed by tho poor as sonic vision
of cainta or angels might have been for,
glio tint only gave, but comforted. Old
Glenburn and his 'wile were just a litth;
proud to apeak of umtortuucit as well-do- -

served judL'tnetit", and to prophecy future
woe ; but Joo always had a word ot
hope, nu'd a companionate glance, u re
membrance that uttentimcM, whoot the
Lord loveth Ho chastcticth."

People who were in dilemmas always
hoped to get Jessie Glenburn'H ear, even
it no more came ol it, rather tluu that of
her grandparents.

Uuo longed particularly to do this who
hovered about tho house 0110 bitter winter
night, peeping through the abutters, from
which the goldcu lamplight streamed,
und growing colder and hungrier every
moment. At last, in a sort of desecra
tion, sho tapped at the door, and it wa
opened to her by Maggie, tho old servant
woman

"Who's there?" she cried, as sho peeped
out into tho darkness. "Why it's ua
you Jean M'Com I" and tho "you" said
volumes.

"it s list me, ' said the woman, with a
faint sigh, ''and let me speak to tho rail
tress, I've walked miles and miles since
nightfall. Just lot me speak to her, or to
Miss Jessie.

"Wait, and I'll see," said Maggie shut
ting tho door in her faco and going back
10 the warm kitchen with tho hows that
Jean M'Oomb was without.

"Jean M 'Comb I What call has that
good at honest folk's doors,"
said Mrs. tilenburn.

"Sho's como to bog, no doubt," said
Maggie. "I've heard sho and her child
wero starving and I didn't know her at
onee, her eye is so hollow, and her cheeks
so tbin. Its no Jeau .uComb that
stands thero, but hor ghot."

"Bid her como
.
in, Maggie,"

.
said 'Jes

a a J ..aste, iroru ner seat oy inenre; "bad or
good, it will 'not hurt us to give her a
bearing

And beforo Mrs. Gleuburn could inter'
or the old man rise from his chair,Sose, had entered the room and stood

before them. A wretched spectaolo,
tieaven knows wan and worn and rag
ged, aha looked at them iadly and wrung
ner nanus.

"Dihna look ao stern." she sobbed.
"I can't expect friendly welcome, but
just have pity. , I'd nae hVo orossed your
sill but tor the bairn, I d ba e starved
my ainsel, but how could 1 boo him dee ?
and he will, if I oan't feed and warm him
in the bit hut on the hill aide. There's
none of my kin loft but my brother at
Abeddeers, and he cursed me long ago,
and wouldn't lift a hand to save me
And I've come to you not as an old time

friend, but as a beggar. Give me bread
for my bairn, and 111 pray day and night
for 70." - .

"(Jin Ye bad waved for Yourself. Jean. I

long ago. 'twould havobeen better for yo,"
said Mrs. Glenb'urn. "And as for the
bairn, 'tis a sin, as ye no weel, Jean la

tomb, that ho there at a . But it a
hot his fault, and that's why I'll e'en lis
ten to ve. Macule 'fill the sack with the I

same yougavo Ann Hoi, puir honest body,
and (sic it to Jean, xe aeep tne sac a,
for it's old." I

And tho broad back wsa turned, and
tho stern eves bent upon-th- knitting,)
determined not to see the n

faco again. , .

Poor Jean 1 Once sho had been a wel- -

come guest beneuth that roof. Formerly
she bad oiteti sat before tbo Ore, with her
arms around Jessie n waist, for th.'V bud
been friends, though sho was six years
the elder. No one made her sit, no one
guve her hand or smite. Even Jessie
only hid her race and wept.

Mi'ggie filled the sick and nut it on
Jean's shoulder, and the girl crept out
into the night with anguish In her heart
Sho hud been very proud once, and now
it was only "tho bairn" that kept her
from flinging the cold gift of charily upon
tho floor, and going away to starve. But
the bairn was remembered, and for bin
saxe tnanacu litem. a ane went. 1

But on the porch tho keen wind cut I

her like a knite through her thin clothing,
and she drew back shivering, only forcible amid tho obscurity of surrounding
moment, as one nhrinks from the cold
plunge into a bath but in that moment
two arms .were thrown about her, and a
warm cheek touched her own. . Jessie I

had loiioweu ner. one nan a rougn irteru
t t .1 1. A I t I I

uioai; on ner arm, anu tnis ne ioiucu
soltly about Jean, and whispered :

Uh, poor lass! poor la.s I 'I will
break my heart to think of you to night
I can't forget the old times if the rest
can. And then she weps on her breast,

"luwero ayo an angel Jessie, she
said sadly. "I'vo been an ill woman, but
I've never learnt not to love ye."

"1 dare not stay," said Jessie, but I'll
not forget yo. 1 II see ye soon some- -

here. Ah, if I had not had a mother a

mother to care for me when my own
mother died, 1 might have known no bet--

ter than you.

"o, no," said Jean. "I know better,
but I listened to the devil when he I

tempted me. 'I he good Lord bless ye.
Jessie. Yer pity is warmer to my heutt
than the warm cloak yo have wrapped
about me."

And Jean kis9cd her once more ntidUaiJto her grandmother :

stole away ; she tramped through the snow I

along the dreary road.
All through the drear night dosaie

bought of her wretched friend, and in
the morning sho ro c betimes, lull o!
plans for her good plans iu which she
knew the old people would not co oppo
rate. Jean had once said mat 11 sne were
away from tho place whero all knew her
she would be able to work enough to keep
nerseu irom want, uui sne couiu not
travel penniless 10 a great city wiin tne
boy, and at S . the very children knew
that Jcan.lUouib was to bo shunned as
in evil thing. -

Up in Jessie Glcnburn's chest wero
threu silver pounds hoarded, for sho had
earnoj them with her own hand, spinning I

Max. ' hey were her very own and two
ol them would perhaps save .lean .M'tomb,
who wanted, Jessie knew, to be good, but
could not iiiak-- any one believe it who
knew about the bairn. Jessie had Scotch
blood enough in her veins to valuo money,
It was a struLtule to tako two of these
nounds from the niece of white linen
! ... . . . .snow. . . ...Iu which thev wero folded, but she did
it, and then Baying nothing to, any ono
wranncd herself in hood nnd rjl'aid. and
crossed the. bill to Jean M 'Comb's hut.

ti. ...:.,:i -.- .0 .:.:.. ,t. i.,.,,i. .

1...,I. .....1 .1...L-.,- . i...f t,,:.. tt, i7. ..p
I II O. l I Will UKI nVI W14V VWi'JIU IIIIIUUIIU Ml I

1.... i.. t ..i..t i i...t
- . ' , I.1 ' 11. 1

tne miserituie nine nut vas reacnea, ueau
1 .1.. j ;.u J .. j- -saw uur ui nig uv iuo uiur, wnu gu.uon

iu r h Iiiwii hick hv Ilia wind, anil ulmnat
.1 1., ,1,., . ,i '

'"""? ,'"""'? ' . . .
Than kncelinir hestds her. lol.l

why she had come, and laid the money
011 her knee, and Jean this time did not
weep. She only clasped her hands in
both of hers and trembled from bead to
foot.

"I'll take your two pound. Jessie
Glenburn," she said, "ana I'll gang to
Eidnburgh with my bairn, and I'll work
and proyand tlio good God helping mo I

aorao day I'll pay u back the silver
And it L don t, lie will in His uin way.
And one thing 1 will swear, Jes-ii- e Ulen
burn ; I'll dio beforo I'll sin more, except
as we all must. I've had dark hours and
sore temptations. I'll have them yet
belike, but I'll resjst them."

And in her face Jessie saw something
better than her spoken .vow.

And that day, and that, hour, Wrapped
in her Irieze cloak, but barefooted and
baroueaded, poor Jean M'Comb oluned
imu iuu bi.uu mm eviit luwuruo nuiu
burg, and Jessie from the roadside, saw
ner go. 1 non sne lurneu 10 see ner own'comfortable bouse once more. It .was
later than ahe had thought, and the snow
storm that bad been threatened for hours
was upon the hills at last Jessie was
stout and light at foot, but she found it
naru to mage ner way tne wina
and the binding snow drifts. Bolides,
the road was not quit" lumiliar, and at
some turnings she hesitated. At. which
she took the wrong one, she. never knew :

but just as the lust light of day departed,
and onlyaoold, grey twilight remained
she discovered that she had lost herself.

It was a terrible discovery. .There was
no house for miles. It was nearly dark,
Those at home could not guess her where
about, nd, would, perhaps oonelude that
she had been detained for the night at
bar couaini. where ibe often yisited. .

Nothing teemed, more likely than that
.sho was doomod to pcrlsb in mo moun
taint.

Jessie loved lire, and denth seemed ter
rible to contemplate Visions of her
erundparents' grief and of the sorrows of

certain Malcolm max won, who Had
broken a sixpence with her only a week
before, arose before her mind. She drew
her half of thesliuenee from her bosom
where It hung from a blue ribbon, and
icissea it tomiiy.

"Some ither lass maun bo your wife, is
Malcolm, she sobbed. "I'll never see
dawn. 1 m freezing now,". and then a' e
struggled with her file strain, and fought
her way through the snow, now thick and
white, until, unable to co further, she
sank down beneath an overhanging oak.

I ben, knowing all wss over sho bepan
to pray not for her life, but for her
soul.

Suddenly a hand touched her on the
shoulder. She looked up with a low ory
and saw a woman near her a tall, pale
woman, with a very beautiful face, and
the peculiarity which black eyes and
golden hair give to a woman's face. She
woro a white dress and a plain kerchiet
and on her bosom hung a little ruby heart
by a golden chuin.

She said no word to Jessie, but at she
touched her, the girl felt new strength
nlnocd into her trumo

Unrcsistinulv nhe gave her hand to tho
woman, who strnncelv etiotiirh. was vtsi

objects, and conscious only of strange
electric phocks running through her fin
Kers, she waste lover b'eakrnad. through
narrow pas-c- s, and a! moat perpendicular
declivities, until b low her nhono the red

. .ii a. M a a
Mights ot tho turn) House, and she beard

her grandmother's voieo calling to the
man in the barnyard. Then the woman
dropped her hand raised her own ns in a
hljssing. umiled und was gone whero or
how Jessie never knew

A few steps more and home was reached,
and she fell intd her grandmother's arms.

For some days she was very ill and
unablo to talk much. All that slo would
tell was that sho had been lost in tho
now and had been very much frightened :

but at sho grew better, the remembrance
of her singular guide haunted her.

Either the cold band had some strange
effect upon her hands, or those ol the
woman were not flesh and blood, but of
some strange electrical substance : and
then how ctuld she walk in pure white
and uncovered,, throueh the storm, had
she been on actual woman? At last she

"Granny, do yau ken a yroman, not
much older than I. wi' black eves and
golden hair, and thi sum like some white
lily, wi' a dimple in one check, and on
her nock a chain with a red heart?"

The old woman clasped her hunds,
"Y'e cantia ken your mither, .for sho

died when you were bom, sho said
"but so sho look't, und I leuiotuber when
your lather brought her home, seeing her
stand whero you stand now, in a white
uress, wi the Campbell tartan in her
handkerchief, and a litllo heart lik u drop

lot bluid at her throat; nnd then with
strange solemn torror ui.on her. Jessiu
knelt at her grandmother s kneo and told
all.

From that day tho little household
ulways beleivcd that Jcssio Gienbum's
mother had left heaven to guide her
throu-- h thut bitter storm upon that bleak
hill-sid- e', and from that time Jessio felt
sure that those "twa pounds hud saved
Jean M tomb and her bairtt.

And at last when years had cone by
and pretty Jessie had become a matron

t , 1. ,., , , , 1anu uwcn witu ner uusoanu in ner own
"nmo, und long alter mo good old, ioiks
were at rest forever, one day a tall dark

d woman,, with a youth by her
side, stoppo I at the farmhouse door, and
asked. .

for Mrs.. Maxwell.. Coming
w

to it.
Jessie saw Joan once more dean ana
her -- on a mi'St b man. And the two wo

. ,
men now weDt in caeh other a armj. and. , , . - . ,.,.j A

"""" uu D"
how Ihose two pounds had kept her un

!. l,..'.l m.b . J .! I,. t.,.J
I. "u
been for years housekeeper for two old
ppop;e, who dying, had left her well off
tor lite : and how, tor all this next to
God, sho thanked Jessie, and had taugh
her boy to thank her .all his lile. Then

Men he day was fast departing she took

.ueP?.i r" Pu",n8 ,n a9MQ"
naD? ""'? Pckg; , l4 t. .

cau ne" Pa me aeot sne satu ;

but.,"t m.e j"8' back

v'lv !" n ..vu uvn, mv.

sho was not.
And when on Opening. the package, sho

"ot two P0"''?"- - out twenty, Jes- -

ate was not nurt rattier picaseu : anu tne
money, as though it had been blessed.
sowed the seed for future prosperity in
Malcolm Maxwell's household.

The Ctmadtai Indians.
Tho trunsfer of the Hudson Bay Com

pany's territory to the Canadian Govern'
uient renders probable an unlocked for

i.i;mi.. i.i, ,k. inJt.n. ;n Tt,;.:K
MltMVWI I fll,M ,VHW MVaWef twl0M
Notlh A"""". The Hudson

,
, Bay

Company has never acknowledged Indian
rights or title to tho lands in which the
company has heretofore collected its furs,
nomas mere oeen any treaty or inenaiy
understanding with the Indians. The
opening of their' lands now to settlers
threatens diSeultios with the Indians,

land the proposition u made lo take meas
I urea to settle tho trilies on reserves et
I apart for them by tbo govarnment. But
I suppose they will not move? It is feared
the opposition to such removals will lead
to wars between the government and;th'e
Indians, which will open the sstno fertile
field of constant trouble and expense
manifest in the Western territorlet of the

I United States.

,Giait9rOITlBr.
In ono of his recent leetu es, Porfes'sor

Silliman, the younger, alluded to the dis
covcry of the skeleton of an onormous
lizard of eighty tcet. I rum this the pro
fessor inferred, as no living specimen of Iz

such of magnitude has baeu lound, that
tbo species which, it represents has be- -
cone degenerated. The verity or hi. iz
position he endeavored to enforo by an in
ullusiou to the well known eiislence
of giants in olden times. Tho following

the list on which this singular hypoth
esis is bared :

The giant eihibited at Rouen in 1830.
the professor says, measured nearly eigh
teen lect

Gorapius taw a girl that was tea feet
high.

The giant Galabra, brought from
Arabra to Home, under Claudius Cassar,
was ten feet high'. .

Fannutu, who lived in the timo of Eii
gene II., measured Hi feet.

The Chevalier Scrog, in his voyage to
the Peak of.Teneriffio. found in one of
the caverns of that mountain, the head of
Guinch, who had sixty teeth and was not
less than Btteen feet high.

J he giant rerregus, slain by Orlando,
nephew pi Charlemagne, was twenty eight
feet hiirh:

Iu 1814, near St. Gorman, was found
tho tomb of the giant Isorcnt, who was
uot lens than thirty feet high.

In IbjU, near Itouen, was fnun 1 a skel
eton whoso skull held a bushal of corn,
and was nineteen feet high.

1 he giant Uaeart was twenty two. feet
high ; his thigh bones wore found iu 1704,
near the river Modert.

In1825, near the castle in Dauphino,
a tnino was fouud 80 feet long, 1G wide,

nd 8 bigli, on which was cut in gray
stono these words : "Kintoloi-hu- s He."
Tho skeleton was found entire 251- foot
long, 10 across tho shoulders, and 5 icet
from the breast bono to the back..

Near Pulermo, in Sicily, in 1510. was
found the skeleton of a giant thirty feet
high, and in 1550, another thirty-fou- r

feet long. .
Near Mazrino, in Sicily in 1815. was

found the. skeleton of a giant thirty feet
high, the head was tne size of a hosshc ud.
und each of his teeth weighed five ounces.

We have no doubts thut there were
"giants in those days," and the pact per- -'

pa was wore proline in prouuetng inem
than the picsent. But tho history of
giants during the olden time was not
more remarkable than that of dwarfs, sev
oral ot whom were even smaller than
Thumbs and Nutts of our own time.

The ttosiaoce of the Diving Bell.
John G. Green, of.'Buffa6, had the

reputation of being the best diver on tlie
lakes, and there are few sailors who have
not heard of him, and his feats. A few
days siuco he committed suicide, and the
I1.TT..- I- I.' I...' !' '!'J . ! !uuiimu i.aprcua reiuicsau lueiucui iu uis
lito as follows'.:

"John G Green, the diver, who.o un
happy death by his own hands wo chron
icled yesterday, was in his timo the prin
eipie actor in u little drama, the story ot
which is an illustration of the fact that
as we unconsciously tread every day on
tho graves ot past generations, ao we daily
meet in every walk of life those whose
hearts are the living tombs of .buried
hopes. Early in life he became deeply
attached to a young lady in Chelsea, Mas
sachusetts, the beautiful and accomplished
daughter el a .wealthy citizen, 1 be ar- -
tacbment was reciprocated, and although
while tho father of the lady looked with no
favoi'ublo cyo Upon what lie considered un
unequal engagement, he wisely for bode
from active opposition. In return Green
pledged himself never to claim the hand
of his affinancod until he had accumulated
sufficient to enable him to retire from a
vacation so full of peril in its nature and
uncertain in its results. Lighted on by
the star of hope he became the mostdar
mg and enterprising submarine operator
of his time, now rjlutinioir down among
trio weird and yet strangely leautilul

-- 1' . 1. - . : 1 l. : -- L I I I . I.civub ui iub iruuiuai ecus, wiiiuo nuiu 111a
....r ... co i 1 .1wrccaeit uiicuub ui epulis, unit, men ex-

ploring the bottom of Lake Erie for "the
sdnkon treasures of our iolaud commerce.
Such euterpriso brought its reward, and
no was enuniea to iook upon tne consu-matio- n

of his hopes as very near at bund
U hon he undertook to rescue the treasure
from the sunken steamer Atlantic ho
meant that it should be his lust job ot
diving, and ho communicated this fact
with radiant luce to tbo few trieuds who
shared the cherished secret of his lito.
Ho entered cnthusiasticly ut on tho task,
and tuts very impatience proved bis ruin

.1.- - I-- .- ..I. . 1. 1' !...uunug 1110 progress in 111s wur uu iui- -
prudcntly insisted on descending while
warm, uguiDst the remonstrance ol his
comrades. Tbo result ia known. He
was seized with parala-i- s and was dragged
to the surluce moro dead than ultvo.
From that attack - he nevor recovered.
Ho dragged out the miserable remnant of
his life a melancholy wicck in health and
hopes. Moody and disconsolate, he
sought in the intoxicating glass tern pork
ry reliof from the sorrows wliioh op
pressed him. At length he rashly ended
his misery and life ahogethor, ana found
in the suicido's grave the peace he vainly
sougm elsewhere, '

Some of the German papers report
thut ibe widow of Abraham Lincoln is
going to take up her residence at Frauk- -
lort.pn tho Nam, where her income win
enoable her ti live lu much better style
hsn in the United States. She will be

received in a very, flattering manner in
Germsny, where .Abraham Lincoln's
memory is revered no leas than In Amer
ioa ; and it is vary probable that even the
royal courts will treat h.r with ss much
distinction as if ibe were a sovereign
pnnccji

Jub BtniBSi en Milk.
I want to say something. ,

I want to say something in reference to
milk nz a fertilizer

There urc various kinds of milk. Thert
sweet milk, sour milk, skim milk, but

ter milk, cow milk, and the milk of hu
man kindness, but ihn uiosfost bestillc

tho milk that hazzent the most water
it Butter milk izzent the best for

butter. .

Milk is spontaneous, and Tiaa done
more to oncouruLro the growth of humsu
folks than any other likwid.

Milk is lacteal; it is also aquatte, wntio
under the patronage of milk venders.

. il!t is misterious. CokernUt milk has
never been solved yet.

Milk iz also auother uame for human
kindness.

Milk und bread iz a pleasant mixtur.
, Sometimes, if milk iz aloud to stand

too long, a scum rises to the surface,
which is apt to skare folks that live in
cities, but it duzzent foller that the milk
is 'nasty. This skum is kalled kreme by
folks) who inhabit tlie kuntry.

Kreme iz the parent of butterand bat
ter iz 70 cents a pound.

Themost common milk is u.e, without
doubt, iz skim milk , skim utilk is made
by skimming tho milk, which is consid-eto- d

sharp practise.
. ilk is obtained From cows, hogs,

woodchux, rats, sheep, squirrels, and all
other animals that have hair. Snaiz and
geese don't give 'milk.

I forgot to stuto, ia conclusion, that
cow milk, if well watered, brings 10 cents
per quart.

The Patriotic BlilkBald.
During the war in the Low Countries',

the Spaniards intended to besiege tho city
of Dort, in Holland, and accordingly
planted some thousand soldiers in am-

bush to be ready for tho attack when op-

portunity might offer. On tho confines
of the city lived a rich farmer, who kept
a number ofcows tin his gruunds, to fur
nish the city with butterand milk. Uis
milkmaids at this time comirig to milk
their cows, saw, under the hedges, the
soldiers lying in am bush

( they, however,
appeared to fake 'ho notice, and having
niiiKCU mcir cows, .cat uway singing
merrily. ,

Ou camiug to their master's
bouse, they told him what they had seen,
who, 'astonished at tl.cir relatloo, took
one of the maids with him To 'a burgo-
master at Dort, who immediately sent s
spy to ascertain the truth of the story.
f inding tne report correct, ne( oegan to
prepare for safety, and instantly sent to
the States, who ofdcfed'soldiers into tho
city, and commanded the rlvor. to be let
in by a certain sluice, which would

put that part of the country un-
der water where tho besiegers luy in am-

bush. This 'was forthwith done, snd a
great number of the Spaniards wero
drowned ; the rest' being disappointed in
their design, escaped, and the town was
thus saved. The States, to commemo--

ite the merrv milkmaid's service to tbeir
country, bestowed on tho ,'funne'r a large

nnual revenue, to compensate the losa of
his house, land, and cattle, and caused
theeffigies of a milkmaid "milking a cow
to be engraved on ull the coin of the city.
I his impress is still to bq cen upon the
Dort coinage : simi'ar figures were also
set on tho water gate of tho Dort ; and,
to complete their munificence, the maiden
was allowed for her own life, and her
heirs ferever. a very handsome annuity.

. A Secret f Youth.
There are women who cannot crow old

women, who without any special effort re-

main always young and always attract-
ive.. Their number is smaller th:m it
should he, bu tliore, is sufficient nnmber
to murk the wide difference between this
class and the other. The secret of this
perpetual youth lies not in tho beiuty,
for Home women possess it who are not
at all btautiful'; m-- r for they
are frequently careless in that respect, so
far as the mere arbitrary dictates of fash;
ton are conccr .ed ; nor in having nothing
to do, for those ever. young women are
always as busy as ,bees, and it is very
wen anowu mat tunesa win irei ppopio
into old age and ugliness foster than
over work. The charm, we imagine,
lies in the runny temper neither more
nor less the blessed gift of always look.
ins ou tho bright side of lile, ..snd of
stretching the muntle of obarity over
everybody' faults and feelings. It it
not much ot s seoret, but tt is all tbst
we have watched with such great interest
and a determination to report truthfully
for the. benefit of the sex It is very
provoking that it ia something which
can not be corked up. and sold for fifty
cents a bottle : but this is impossible:
and is why the most of us will have to
keep on growing old and ugly and disa-

greeable as usual.

A a"riarh tituileiit was catted un bv the)

worthy professor of a celobrated college!
and asked the question : "Can a man
see without eyes ?" "Yes, "sir," wss the
prompt answer, "now, sir, cnea me
amazed professor, ."can a man see without
oyes ? Pray, sir, how do you make that
out f "lie can soe witn ono, sir r re-

plied the ready witted youth ; and the
whole class shouted with delight at tbo
triumph over metaphysics.

Governor Fsirohild, of Wisoensin;
hsviug lost his Toft arm in battle, recently
presented a. number f odd, gloves to
General Stannard, of Vermout, who has
lost his right arm. Hereafter they will
probably do their glove bnyiug in part-
nership, . . ' .

The register of colored vptera in Au-
gusta, Ga , shows the names of Daniel
Webster, Hsnry Clsy, George Walhint-ton- ;

John Milton, and Thomas Pail,


